EGO 4                                      [1940
Basil Dean is whispering to Victoria Hopper. The curtain is
going up. And so on, until it is time for Emlyn to make his
entrance on the Piccadilly stage. Now how is it possible that
an author-actor, with all this ringing in his ears, can concen-
.trate on saying, " How far is it, Evan bach, from Carnedd
Llewellyn to Carnedd Dafydd, look you, so they tell me ? "
Worse than this, fancy having to go on for a scene of heart-
rending pathos when you have just been told that at the other
theatre the critic of the Sunday Times is fast asleep !
Emlyn appears to write his plays in the way in which Mr
Wemmick got married. " Here's a church! Here's Miss
Skiffins ! Let's have a wedding!" Emlyn goes to Covent
Garden and says to himself, "Here's a staircase! Here's a
flat full of Skiffinses ! Let's have a play ! " His talent, as I
see it, is not for playwriting, but for depicting the Skiffinses
of to-day, which he does admirably. Too admirably. His
gift for eking out plays with amusing minor characters means
that he needn't bother about his major drama, and he doesn't.
Edgar Baerlein once told me that he would have been world-
champion at racquets if it had not been for his extraordinary
length of wrist: " It gets me out of difficulties which, without
it, I shouldn't dare to get into ! " Emlyn's lesser personages
are his length of wrist. In to-night's play there were five minor
characters each of which was ten times more alive than the
three major ones.
But why does Emlyn drag in real people ? The impresario
is categorically stated to be Cochran and the producer of
King Lear John Gielgud, while there is an allusion to an
" offer from Edith Evans." That C.B. should take Covent
Garden Theatre to present a notoriously unreliable toper as
Lear seems to me to be a libel on my old friend's astuteness.
Besides, can't Emlyn see that to introduce real people into an
imaginary world is as devastating to the optique du theatre as
if a horse were to walk on to the stage ?
Feb. 27     Went with Peter Page to hear The Barber of
Tuesday.   Seville reasonably well revived at Sadler's Wells.
Peter deserting me for the gout, I supped after-
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